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1. THE GOLDEN BANGLE 

Once in a forest a tiger had 
attacked a bandit who had some stolen 
jewellery w T ith him. Seeing a brightly 
shining golden bangle the tiger was 
attracted by it and had kept the bangle 
with him. 

As the days passed the tiger 
became old. His strength was waning 
and he gradually became too weak to 
hunt. So he resorted to a cunning 
method to catch his prey. The tiger 
would hide in the tall grass near a 
marshy lake. He would wave the 
golden bangle about, enticing travelers 
passing by. He would pretend to give 
the golden bangle as an offering of 
peace. When the unwary traveller came 
near, the tiger would pounce upon him 
and devour him. 

One day a poor man named Hari 
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was passing through the forest. 
Suddenly he heard a voice calling out 
to him. "My good man, I have no use 
for this bracelet. I want to give it to you 
come here and take it." 



Hari looked around in surprise 
but could not see anyone. Then he saw 
a golden bangle glittering in the sun. A 
tiger was waving it with its paw. 
Terrified he was about to flee when the 
tiger spoke again. "Wait! I shall not 




4 


lalesof Hithopadesha 


harm you. Please accept this bangle as 
a token of peace/' 

Hari hesitated, wanting the 
golden bangle, yet afraid of the tiger. 
As the tiger seemed to have no 
intention of pursuing him, he became 
emboldened and asked "O tiger, how 
can I be sure you will not kill me if I 
come near you?" 

"O traveller! you need not fear 
me. I am old and weak now. See, all my 
teeth have fallen and my nailes are not 
sharp any mor Besides I have given 
up all my wicked ways and as a sign of 
my repentance I am offering this to 
you" said the tiger in a gentle voice. 

Lured by the golden bangle, Hari 
lost all his prudence. He came near the 
tiger to accept the proffered bangle. 
Waiting for this chance, the tiger 
pounced upon him at once. His last 
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thought before him at once. His last 
thought before he died was - 'What a 
fool I was to trust a wild animal'. © 

2. THE VULTURE AND THE CAT 

Once upon a time there was an 
old and blind vulture named 
Taradgava. He lived in a hollow of a 
tree near the bank of the river. The other 
vultures would hunt around for food 
and would usually bring back a few 
scraps for Taradgava. In return for their 
kindness, Taradgava would look after 
their fledglings when the birds went 
out. 


One day a cat happened to pass 
that way. It heard the chirping of the 
young birds and approached the tree 
to catch one or two. The cries of the 
fledglings rose an alarm as they sensed 
danger. Hearing this, Taradgava who 
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was guarding the nests flew down. 
"Who is that?" he screeched loudly. 

The cat thought its end had come 
near. Then it realised that the vulture 
seemed to be blind. Taking a chance, it 
decided to gain the confidence of the 
vulture. For one should only dread a 
danger which is yet to come. But one 
danger is in front of you, then it is time 
to act accordingly. So the cat went 
forward and greeted the vulture boldly. 
"O wise one. I am a cat. I have come 
from a long way to see you". 

"A Cat? Then I sense danger. Go 
away before I kill you", said the 
vulture. 

"Please listen to me, O Revered 
One" pleaded the cat. "The fame of 
your wisdom and piety has spread far 
and wide. I have come to you with the 
hope of attaining a little at least of your 
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wisdom. Please accept me as your 
disciple and give me shelter. Do not 
send me away". 

Taradgava was immensely 
pleased on hearing the words of the cat. 
"Even so your presence here spells 
danger for the young birds. The hunter 
and the hunted cannot live in the same 
place. Go away now", he said again. 

The cat then spoke cunningly. "O 
Wise One! Your fledglings are 
absolutely safe from me. I have taken a 
vow not to touch meat". 

Reassured by the cat's words, 
Taradgava gave it permission to stay in 
the hollow of the tree. For a few days 
the cat flattered the old vulture and 
would roam around freely when the 
other birds were out. Soon the fledg¬ 
lings too got used to the presence of the 
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cat. Having thus created confidence in 
Taradgava the cat showed its true 
colours. When the birds were out hunt¬ 
ing, the cat would slowly climb up the 
tree, grab a fledgling and would make 
a meal of it in the hollow. The poor 
blind vulture had no inkling of this at 
all. 


One by one as their young ones 
were disappearing from the nests, the 
other birds began to look around ev¬ 
erywhere. Seeing this, the cat quietly 
slipped away from the place. The vul¬ 
tures who were looking for their 
fledgelings came upon a heap of bones 
and feathers in the hollow of the tree 
trunk where Taradgava had made his 
home. Immediately they jumped to the 
conclusion that the old vulture himself 
had eaten their young ones. In great 
anger they attacked the old bird to- 
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gether and killed it. That was the end 
of Taradgava. 

© Moral: Avoid bad companion. 

3. THE GREEDY JACKAL 

Once a hunter went deep into the 
Vindya forest in search of a deer. Soon 
he caught sight of a herd grazing 
peacefully. Fixing his arrow to his bow, 
he swiftly shot an arrow which found 
its target and killed a young deer. As 
the hunter was returning with the deer, 
he met a huge boar which charged at 
him. The hunter dropped the deer and 
shot an arrow at it. The arrow pierced 
the boar but it still rushed forward 
screaming with pain and bit the hunter 
near the groin. The hunter too fell down 
dead, with the boar on top of him. 

A hungry jackal who happened 
to pass that way saw the dead bodies 
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of the deer, boar and the hunter 'O, 
what a wonderful feast I am going to 
have', thought the jackal gleefully. I am 
going to hoard all these bodies and it 
will last me at least for three months. I 
shall eat the man first and then the deer 
and the boar. 

Just then the jackal caught sight 
of the hunter's bow lying next to him. 
'Aha! The string used for this bow looks 
like it is made of sheep gut. I can chew 
on it for quite sometime; Thus thinking 
the jackal bit the string of the bow, 
which snapped suddenly. The sharp 
end of the bow pierced the jackal 
causing its death. 


© Moral He who hoards for a long time 
will not be able to enjoy it. 
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4. THE ELEPHANT AND THE JACKAL 

Once in the forest of Brahma- 
ranya there lived an elephant named 
Karpuratilaka. As he was roaming 
about the forest alone, a family of jack¬ 
als saw him, what a feast we can have 
for many days", said one of the jackals. 

"But he is so strong. It is 
impossible" said another. 

"Nothing is impossible. By using 
a little intellect it is possible to bring 
about the downfall of even the 
mightiest" said the oldest jackal. 
"Watch me now" it continued. See how 
I shall bring about the elephant's death. 
Wait here and be ready to enjoy a feast. 

The old jackal went up to 
Karpuratilaka. "O Great King" the 
jackal prostrated itself in front of the 
elephant. "You are our saviour. You 
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must agree to be our king for there is 
none greater than you in this forest." 

The elephant looked at the jackal 
in surprise. "Who are you? I have never 
seen you before" it asked, 

"O great one, how can your gaze 
fall on us lowly creatures. Now that we 
have no leader I am making bold to 
seek you out and beseech you not to 
refuse. Please rule over us. For one 
must have a good king first, then a wife 
and lastly wealth. If, there is no King at 
all how can we acquire others?" the 
jackal asked. 

Greatly flattered by the clever 
jackal the elephant agreed to become 
their leader. "Your Majesty, please fol¬ 
low me this way where the others are 
waiting to coronate you" said the jackal 
and ran ahead into the forest. Karpura- 
tilaka followed behind. 
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"Still how much further do we 
have to go? asked Karpuratilaka as the 
jackal led the way deeper and deeper 
into the forest. 

"Not too far now" replied the 
jackal. "Its just here. Ah, here we are". 
The jackal stopped in front of a big 
clearing which seemed to be covered 
with weeds. "Your Majesty, just step 
over here in front of me and I shall bring 
the rest of the Jackals." 

Without a second thought 
Karpuratilaka did as he was told. But 
the treacherous jackal had in fact led the 
elephant into a quagmire. "Help me, O 
jackal, I am stuck in this mud" it cried 
out as it realised it was sinking slowly. 

The jackal laughed loudly. "A 
King who believes the words of 
unreliable ones fully deserves what he 
gets" said the jackal. "You will pay for 
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your foolishness with your life". Soon 
the other jackals joined him and they 
fell on the helpless elephant and feasted 
on it. 

© Moral When you keep good company, 
you will prosper. But as soon 
asyou join wicked company, 
you will fall. 

5. THE DONKERY AND THE DOG 

Once in Varanasi there lived a 
washerman. He had a donkey and a 
dog with him. Everyday he would load 
the donkey with big bundles of clothes 
and drive it to the riverside. The dog 
would be left behind to guard the 
house. 

Now the donkey was very 
jealous of the dog. "It is unfair," it said 
one day to the dog. "All you do is sleep 
here the whole day long and the master 
feeds you well and does not beat you 
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at all. Whereas I work from morning 
till evening breaking my back carrying 
heavy loads of clothes and all I get for 
this is a beating from the master". 

The dog smiled and replied "I am 
treated thus for the work I do and you 
for yours. I guard the master's house 
well day and night which you cannot 
do". 

The donkey kept quiet. One night 
when the washerman was sleeping 
soundly a thief slowly tried to climb 
over the wall with the intention of 
robbing the house. The dog opened one 
eye, looked at the thief and closed its 
eyes again. The donkey too had noticed 
the thief and said to the dog in alarm 
"Why are you not barking to wake up 
the master? This is your job. What is 
your use if you don't alert the master 
even now?" 
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The dog answered "Friend, this 
does not concern you. You should not 
meddle in the affairs of others. No good 
will come out of it. You know I guard 
the master's house well even when he 
is away. So for a long time he has had 
no worry. He has begun to take me for 
granted and takes little care of me. He 
keeps me tied up from morning till 
might and feeds only scraps of food. 

It is only when faced by danger 
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or trouble that masters think of those 
who serve them so faithfully. Otherwise 
they care little for their servants". 

"You are a traitor to our master 
said the donkey. "Only a bad servant 
or a bad friend seeks a reward at the 
time of trouble". 

"A master who speaks sweetly to 
his servants only at the time of 
adversity is indeed a bad master replied 
the dog. 

"O you are a wicked dog. You are 
biting the hand that has fed you. At this 
moment when the master is depending 
on you completely, your are letting him 
down by neglecting you duty. If you 
will not wake up the master, I will do 
it. For the heat of the sun should be 
enjoyed by turning one's back to it, a 
fire by facing it and a master from one's 
body and soul" said the donkey and 
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began to bray loudly. 

Hearing this the thief jumped 
over the wall and ran away. The 
washerman came out with a stick angry 
at being disturbed from his slumber 
and beat the donkey soundly and 
returned to bed. 

"See, this is what comes of 
meddling in affairs that do not concern 
you. All you got as a reward for your 
sincere efforts was a beating with the 
stick. Next time onwards you do your 
job and let me do mine," said the dog. 
The donkey kept quiet having learnt a 
lesson. 

6. THE LION, THE MOUSE AND THE CAT 

Once a lion had made his home 
in one of the caves near the hills. One 
day as the lion was resting, a mouse 
dared to run all over his body and then 
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bit off the ends of the lion's mane. When 
the lion tried to kill it, the mouse 
quickly scampered away into its hole. 
The lion mused in anger - One should 
not waste one's strength and valour in 
trying to kill an insignificant enemy. 
Instead one should send someone 
likewise to do the job. 

So the lion went searching for a 
cat. On finding one in a nearby village, 
the lion gained its confidence with great 
difficulty and brought it to his cave. 
Everyday the lion would hunt and give 
scraps of meat to the cat. the mouse 
now stayed confined in its hole as it was 
too scared of the cat to come out. On 
hearing the slightest noise made by the 
mouse, the lion would throw the cat 
bigger pieces of m A at. Grateful for its 
food, the cat would keep a strict watch 
over the hole. Thus both the master and 
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the servant were happy with each other. 

One day the mouse ventured out 
to find something to eat. At once the 
cat pounced upon it and killed it. The 
lion was very glad that he would not 
be bothered by the troublesome mouse 
ever again. Now that the cat had freed 
him of this troublesome pest, the lion 
had no more interest in looking after it. 
The lion neglected to feed the cat 
though it went on mewing with hunger. 
Soon the cat died of starvation. 

It is wisely said that a good 
servant should always make his master 
feel in need of his services. Otherwise 
he will become redundant. 

7. THE MONKEY AND THE BELL 

Once in the'mountain Sriparvata 
near the city of Brahmapura, a robber 
was passing through. A hungry tiger 
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attacked and killed him. Now the 
robber had stolen some jewellery from 
a temple along with a brass hand bell. 
A few monkeys who were living there 
saw these scattered nearby. One of the 
monkeys picked up the bell, and liking 
the ringing sound of the bell it began 
to swing the bell to and fro. 


The people in the city heard the 
ringing of the bell in the mountains and 
were mystified and a little scared. They 
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began to wonder as to who could be 
ringing the bell. At last the bravest 
among them offered to go and 
investigate the cause. He went on the 
mountain road and saw the dead 
robber. Hearing the ringing of the bell 
suddenly from somewhere above, he 
lost his courage and came running back 
in fear. He told the others that the 
mountain was inhabited by an evil 
spirit who would kill men and and ring 
the bell to announce their death. Now 
the simple folk of the city believed this 
and became thoroughly frightened. 
Nobody ventured near the mountain. 
Each time the sound of the bell was 
heard they shivered with fright. Many 
started to flee from the city. 

Meanwhile the monkeys were so 
fascinated by the sound of the bell that 
they continued to ring it every now and 
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then. The King announced a handsome 
reward to anybody who could drive 
away the evil spirit. 

An old woman who lived in the 
city did not believe in evil spirits. She 
decided to find the cause of the ringing 
of the bell. She went up the mountain¬ 
side and soon came upon a group of 
monkeys happily ringing the bell. The 
old woman burst out laughing with 
relief on seeing this. 

She also saw the remains of the 
dead robber and the footprints of a tiger 
nearby. The old woman collected the 
pieces of jewellery lying near the robber 
and concluded that he must have been 
killed by a tiger. 

The clever old woman went to 
the King and said that she would drive 
out the evil spirit from the mountain 
and would bring back the bell as a sign 
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of proof. The King was very happy to 
hear this & offered to send his soldiers 
along with her. The old woman refused 
and said that it would be better if she 
went alone. But she asked for plenty of 
fruits and nuts to offer to the evil spirit. 

So armed with all the things that 
monkeys were fond of, the old woman 
set off towards the mountain once 
again. As she neared the place where 
the monkeys lived, she scattered the 
fruits and nuts all around. The monkeys 
at once cast the bell aside and came to 
pick up the fruits. The old woman at 
once picked up the bell and returned 
back. She then went to the King and 
presented him the bell. "Your Majesty, 
as I had promised, I have driven out 
the evil spirit forever. Here is the bell 
which caused such a scare to every¬ 
one". 
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The King was immensely 
pleased with the bravery of the old 
woman and rewarded her handsomely. 

8. THE CROWS AND THE COBRA 

On a certain tree in a forest, a pair 
of crows had built their nest. In the 
hollow of the same tree lived a cobra. 
The cobra had eaten up their young 
ones and both of them were worried. 
They did not know who had stolen 
their young ones. 

The next time the female crow 
laid eggs, she kept a close watch over 
her nest. She saw a cobra sliding up the 
tree and then disappearing into the 
hollow again after swallowing the eggs. 
As soon as the male crow came back, 
his wife said, "\ have found out our 
enemy. It is a cobra which dwell 
beneath our tree. We cannot live here 
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any longer. Let us leave this place and 
build our nest somewhere else/' 

The male crow replied wisely 
"One who is clever really has the 
strength. What use is one's strength if 
he does not have intelligence. Besides 
running away from a problem will not 
really solve it. We may encounter a 
more dangerous enemy than this. So 
even though the cobra is more powerful 
than us, we can get rid of it if we plan 
carefully. Listen to me now". The crow 
continued, "Tomorrow morning, the 
princess will come to bathe in the river 
nearby with all her attendants. She will 
remove all her jewellery before she 
enters the water. Pick up a gold chain 
and fly back here fast and drop it in the 
hole where the cobra lives. Then you 
see what will happen". 

The next morning the female 
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crow did exactly that. When the 
princess came to have her bath, the 
crow swiftly picked up a chain in her 
beak and flew straight towards the tree 
and dropped it in the hollow. The 
servants guarding the clothes gave 
chase to the crow. Seeing it dropped 
into the hole under a tree, they began 
to poke about. On seeing a snake there, 
they beat it with sticks and killed it. 
Then recovering the chain, they went 
back leaving a dead snake behind. The 
two crows who were watching from the 
branch of the tree were very happy to 
be rid of their enemy at last. 

9. THE FOOLISH ASS 

In a distant town lived a 
washerman. He had an ass which had 
worked for him for many years. Now 
that it had become old and feeble the 
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washerman had no further use of the 
ass. Wrapping up the ass in an old 
tiger's skin, the washerman took it to a 
corn field near a forest and let it free to 
fend for itself. 

The ass was very happy. It had 
plenty to eat and nobody to bother it 
anymore. It did not even have to do 
work any longer. Now the farmer who 
owned that field, saw the yellow and 
black stripes of the tiger's skin from a 
distance and ran away in fear. Day by 
day the ass regained its strength by 
eating the corn from the field and the 
green grass in the forest. 

One day during harvest time the 
farmer covered with a grey blanket and 
armed with shot-gun came to guard his 
field. As he bent over to light a fire the 
ass in the tiger skin mistook the bent 
form of the farmer to that of another 
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ass. It started to bray loudly in pleasure 
and began to run towards it. From its 
braying the farmer knew that it was not 
a tiger but an ass and he shot it dead. 

10. NEVER GIVE ADVICE TO FOOLS 

On the bank of river Narmada 
there was a huge tree with widespread 
thick branches. It was the home of a 
family of birds who had painstakingly 
built their nests in it. The tree protected 
them even during the heaviest 
downpour. 

One monsoon day the sky was 
overcast with black clouds and soon it 
started to rain. Oh, how it rained and 
rained. Seeking refuge from the terrible 
thunderstorm, a group of monkeys 
huddled together under the tree. 
Shivering with cold, they were wet and 
miserable. The birds sitting snugly in 
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their nests were unaffected by the 
storm. They saw the monkeys 
condition. 

One of the birds called down to 
them - "O monkeys, why do you have 
to suffer like this every time it rains? 
Look at us. using only our beaks which 
can carry twigs for our safety. But God 
has given you two hands and two legs 
which you use to only jump and play 
about. Why can't you build shelters for 
yourselves?" 

Hearing these words the 
monkeys became very angry. How dare 
the birds speak to us in this manner, 
they thought. "Sitting safely in their 
nests, they are preaching to us. Let the 
rains stop and then we will teach them 
a lesson," said the leader of the 
monkeys. 

As soon as the rains stopped the 
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monkeys climbed up the tree and began 
to destroy the nests of the birds. They 
threw the eggs down and pushed the 
nests out of their place. The poor birds 
flew hither and thither in distress. It is 
truly said that advice should be given 
only to the learned and wise. Any 
advice given to fools results in 
provoking their anger against the giver 
of advice. 

11. THE BLUE JACKAL 

Once a jackal which had sneaked 
into the village fell into a large tub full 
of indigo dye. Frightened by this dark 
coloured liquid, it hurriedly jumped 
out and ran back into the forest. On the 
way it had to cross a river. As it was 
passing through, the jackal was startled 
to see that its whole body had turned 
into a deep blue colour. 
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The jackal had a brilliant idea. It 
decided to use its strange colour to it 
advantage and to rule over the forest. 
So it approached other the jackals and 
ordered that each and every jackal in 
the forest should assemble in front of 
it. Looking at its blue colour the other 
jackals thought this must be some 
extraordinary animal. When all the 
jackals had gathered round it, the blue 
jackal spoke to them "Listen to me all 
of you. The Goddess of our forest her¬ 
self has sent me here to rule over all of 
you. As a proof, she had given me this 
blue colour. So from now onwards my 
orders should be carried out implicitly." 

The other jackal looked at the 
strange coloured jackal and nodded 
their head in acceptance. "It shall be as 
you please. Your Majesty, "they said 
and prostrated in front of their new 
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King. The blue jackal was very happy. 
Its slightest wish was carried out by the 
other jackals and it was held in much 
awe. 

As the days passed the blue 
jackal became more greedy for power. 
It wanted to rule over other animals 
too. Gradually, impressed by its un¬ 
usual colour, the other animals too 
began to regard the blue jackal as their 
leader. It was not long before when 
even the lions and tigers were bowing 
before him. 

The blue jackal used to hold his 
court in the forest surrounded by his 
ministers who were jackals. As its 
power increased, the blue jackal was 
ashamed to be seen with other jackals. 
So it dismissed all the jackals from its 
court and appointed a lion, a tiger & other 
bigger animals as its new ministers. 
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12. THE FOOLISH BARBER 

Once in the city of Ayodya lived 
a man called Chudamani. He was a 
great follower of Lord Siva. For years 
together he did great penance as he 
wished to get a boon from the Lord. 

One day, pleased by his devotion. 
Lord Shiva appeared before him and 
asked him what he wanted Chudamani 
prostrated in front of the Lord and 
asked him to make him very wealthy. 
Lord Shiva said "This morning, shave 
your head and stand hidden behind a 
bush in your garden. When the begger 
comes in front of you spring upon him 
with a stick and he will turn into a pot 
of gold immediately," saying dis¬ 
appeared. 

Accordingly Chudamani called 
his barber, shaved his head and hid 
near the gate, the barber's curiosity 
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aroused, he too stood watching. When 
a begger came to the house, Chuda- 
mani hit him with a stick and he at once 
turned into a pot of gold. Chudamani 
picked it up and went inside happily. 

The barber who was watching 
this was amazed. Aha, so this is how 
he makes his wealth, he thought. 
Hurrying home, the barber too shaved 
his head and hid in his house hoping 
for a begger to pass by. When a begger 
came asking for alms, the foolish barber 
jumped on him and killed him by one 
mighty blow of his stick. The people 
around raised a commotion and the 
barber was led off by the King's soldiers 
and put into* prison. Later on he was 
hanged. He had paid for his stupidity 
and greed with his life. © 
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13. THE CRANES AND THE SERPENT 

Once in a fig tree on the bank of 
the river Airavati some cranes had built 
their nests. A serpent living in a hole 
under the tree used to feed on the eggs 
and the young ones of the cranes. 

In distress the cranes sought the 
advice of an elderly crane. The old 
crane told them a plan. "At a little 
distance from here is a burrow of a 
mongoose and its family. Catch plenty 
of fish and lay a trail from the hole of 
the serpent to the burrow. It will lead 
the mongoose to the serpent and being 
natural enemies will kill the serpent 
and thus you will be rid of it". 

The cranes did as they were told. 
The smell of the fish brought the 
mongoose out from its burrow till it 
reached the snake's hole. Then a fierce 
fight ensued and at last the serpent was 
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killed. The cranes were delighted that 
their plan was a success. But suddenly 
to their dismay they noticed that the 
mongoose was attracted by the cries of 
the young birds. It climbed up and 
feasted on the young birds. The cranes 
had got rid of one enemy only to invite 
another. They had entirely forgotten 
that the mongoose was the enemy of 
not only serpents but also of cranes. It 
is truly said that one should not place 
any confidence in one's enemies. 

14. THE WILY CROW 

In a certain forest lived a lion who 
had three servants - a crow, a tiger and 
a jackal. The lion would hunt, eat his 
fill and leave the rest for his servants to 
feed on. They too were happy with this 
arrangement as they were lazy. 

One day as they were roaming in 
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the forest they came upon a strange 
looking animal with a hump. It was a 
camel which had strayed into the forest 
and lost its way. The jackal and the crow 
took it and presented it before the lion. 
Being well inclined that day the lion 
gave nis word that the camel would be 
safe with them and asked it to join his 
group. So all the five lived in harmony 
for some time. Only the camel would 
find its own food as it would not eat 
flesh. 

Suddenly one day the lion fell ill. 
Being very weak he was not able to 
hunt. The tiger and the jackal had 
grown too fat and were not able to catch 
anything. The lion's health didnot 
improve and the others were suffering 
from serve pangs of hunger. When the 
camel was out, the crow, the jackal and 
the tiger held a conference "Why 
should we all suffer this hunger when 
we have food right here amongst us?" 
asked the crow. 

"So it is" said the jackal "We have 
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to plan in such a way that our master 
will kill it and provide us with food". 

"But how can he?" The tiger 
spoke. "He has given his word to the 
camel that it will not be harmed". 

The crow replied, "Our master is 
weak and irritable with hunger which 
is unsatisfied. Hunger is a terrible 
thing. A mother will abandon her child 
and a serpent will eat its own egg. 
Under the powerful grip of hunger, 
anger, passion and madness one is not 
in rull control of one's senses. Poverty 
turns men cruel. Leave it to me. I will 
ask our master". 

So the crow went up to the ailing 
lion and asked how he was feeling. The 
lion asked if they had found anything 
to eat. 

"O Master, even with all our com¬ 
bined efforts we have not been lucky 
enough to get even a single morsel. We 
can withstand the hunger. But I am 
worried about you Master. Due to your 
ill health and hunger you are becom- 
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mg weak day by day I cannot simply 
stand by and see you deteriorating like 
this. There is only one solution. Ir you 
give me permission, I will procure the 
food for you," answered the crow. 

"What do you have in mind"? 
enquired the lion. 

The crow whispered the camel's 
name into the lions ears. Weakened by 
hunger the lion was easy to manipulate. 
"But I have given it my word of 
honour," protested the lion. 

"You need not worry on that ac¬ 
count, Master. You will not break your 
word. I will plan in such a way that the 
camel will offer itself as food for your 
Lordship," replied the crow. The lion 
did not answer on hearing this. The 
crow understood that silence means 
assent some times. 

The crow then informed the oth¬ 
ers of its plan. That evening when the 
camel had returned and they were all 
sitting around the sick lion, the crow 
began, "O Master, it is distressing to see 
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you in this condition. You are like a root 
to us. Without roots which plant can 
grow? It is important that you regain 
your health. So I am offering my body 
as a humble token of my love for you. 
Kindly eat me up and. recoup your 
strength. 

The lion replied, "Thank you my 
friend. You have shown me the true 
depth of your devotion to me. But I 
would rather die of starvation than do 
such a thing". 

Then the jackal went up and 
repented the same thing. The lion 
declined its offer too. Next the tiger 
went up to the lion and offered its body. 
Again the lion refused saying how 
lucky he was to have such faithful 
servants. As the other three were 
looking at it, the camel too walked up 
to the lion, reassured by his refusal to 
touch the others. 

As soon as it had made its offer 
the tiger pounced on it and tore it to 
pieces and presented it to the Lion. 
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Later on the other three feasted on the 
remains of the poor camel. 

© Moral - At times even the mind of the 
good waves by listening to 
the words of the wicked. 

15. THE GUNNING MERCHANT 

Once in a certain city there lived 
a merchant called Sabuk. His father had 
left him comfortably well off but his 
extravagant ways soon reduced him to 
ooverty. Having learnt his lesson too 
ate, Sabuk decided to go to far off 
countries to seek his fortune. 

He had only one thing in his 
possession which he did not want to 
part with. It was an old iron balance of 
his father's to which he was quite 
attached. 

Sabuk went to his friend Narang 
who was a merchant, "Dear friend" 
said Sabuk. "Will you keep this iron 
balance for me safely till I return from 
my travels?" 
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"Friend, my house is your house. 
You can store whatever you want here," 
replied Narang. 

So Sabuk left his balance in 
Narang's possession and started on his 
travels. For many years he roamed from 
one place to another and amassed a for¬ 
tune. At last he returned to his home 
town & immediately went to Narang's 
house. After exchanging greetings, 
Sabuk said to Narang. "Friend, I want 
to thank you for keeping my balance 
with you. Now may I take it back?". 

Keeping the heavy old balance in 
his house, Narang had wondered 
whether his friend would really return 
from his travels to claim it back. Besides 
he was in need of some money at that 
time and had sold it to an ironmonger. 
Now Narang put on a sorrowful face 
and replied, "My friend, I have some 
bad news for you. Your balance was 
lying in my godown safely all these 
years. But just a month back I went to 
check up on it when I found to my sur- 
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prise that a horde of rats had chewed it 
all up to pieces". 

Rats chewing up iron! My friend 
has not remained such a true one after 
all. He has betrayed my trust in him, 
thought Sabuk angrily But outwardly 
he did not show his anger. "Friend, do 
not look so worried. You are not to be 
blamed if rats have eaten up my 
balance. Any way I can always buy 
another one,' said Sabuk. Then seeing 
Narang's son, Sabuk had an idea. He 
decided to teach Narang a lesson. 

"Friend", added Sabuk. "I have 
brought you many gifts from my 
travels abroad. If you will send your 
son with me, I shall give them to him. 
In my hurry to come here, I forgot to 
bring them with me". 

Narang readily agreed, his mind 
greedily calculating what the presents 
could be. He sent his ten year old son 
with Sabuk. Time passed but the boy 
did not return. Worried, Narang went 
in search of his friend. Reaching 
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Sabuk's house Narang asked if his son 
had already left. Sabuk put on a 
sorrowful face and threw his arms 
round Narang's shoulder. "Friend, I 
was about to come. After loading your 
son with presents, I was bringing him 
back to your house when an eagle 
swooped down and snatching him in 
its claws, flew away. I chased the bird 
but could not catch it". 

Narang caught hold of Sabuk 
"What did you say?" he shouted. "How 
can an eagle carry away my son? Tell 
me the truth now. What have you done 
with him?". 

Sabuk repeated again gently. 
Narang began to shout at him. By now 
many people had gathered around. As 
there seemed to be no solution to their 
argument someone suggested that they 
take their problem to the King. So 
Sabuk and Narang went to the palace 
followed by the curious onlookers. 

The King of that country was 
known for his wise and just judge- 
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merits. As Narang angrily poured out 
his tale, accusing Sabuk of kidnapping 
his son, the King listened silently. Then 
he turned towards Sabuk who spoke 
gently "Your Majesty, when rats can 
chew up an iron balance to pieces, tell 
me why can't an eagle lift up a little 
boy?". Then he related the whole story. 

Narang hung his head in shame 
and fell at the King;s feet. "Pardon me. 
Your Majesty. I have wronged my 
friend. I will get him back his balance. 
But please restore my son to me". 
Obtaining this promise from him the 
King sent both the men away. 

Sabuk who had hidden the boy 
returned him to his father. Narang 
searched for the ironmonger who had 
luckily not touched the balance at all. 
Giving the man twice the money what 
he had paid for it, Narang took the 
balance and returned it to Sabuk and 
apologised for his behaviour. 
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